ALONG THE ROAD
We followed the young porter out of the
theatre. Another two or three hundred yards
and we were In the Piazza d'Armi. It Is an
oblong, grassy space. On the long axis of the
rectangle, near one end there stands5 handsomely
pedestalled, a fluted marble column, topped by a
statue of Athena, the tutelary goddess of Ves-
paslano's metropolis. The pedestal, the capital
and the statue are of the late renaissance. But
the column is antique, and formed a part of
Rodomonte's Roman booty. Rodomonte was
evidently no petty thief. If a thing Is worth
doing it Is worth doing thoroughly; that,
evidently, was his motto.

One of the long sides of the rectangle is occu-
pied by the Gallery of Antiques. It is a superb
building, architecturally by far the finest thing in
the town. The lower storey consists of an open
arcade and the walls of the gallery above are
ornamented with blind arches, having well-pro-
portioned windows at the centre of each and
separated from one another by Tuscan pilasters.
A very bold projecting cornice, topped by a low
roof, finishes the design, which for sober and
massive elegance is one of the most remarkable
of its kind with which I am acquainted,

The opposite side of the piazza is open, a hedge
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